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THE  CLASS  ORATION 

By  Frank  G.  Montague,  T3 


Mr.  Pennypacker,  Teachers,  Friends, 
a nd  Classmates ! The  celebration  of  this 
Our  Class,  is  more  than  a mere  incident; 
it  rises  to  the  dignity  of  an  event,  and 
an  event  in  a long  line  which  we  can  trace 
in  one  unbroken  succession  to  the  very 
dawn  of  our  history.  Two  hundred  and 
seventy-eight  years  ago  when  this  city 
of  iron  and  brick  structures  and  of  paved 
streets  was  only  a sparse  settlement  in  a 
wilderness;  when  the  white  man  and  the 
red  still  fought  for  supremacy,  our  an- 
cestors decided  that  the  civilization  of  the 


Old  World  should  be  continued  in  the 
New  and  so  they  founded  the 
•‘Free  Latin  School.”  From  that  day  to 
this  it  has  remained  true  to  its  original 
purpose,  a silent  witness  of  our  country’s 
greatness.  It  heard  the  tomahawk  sound- 
ing through  the  air;  it  listened  to  the 
mutterings  of  discontent  that  grew  in  vol- 
ume till  the  Revolution  broke  out;  the 
‘‘shot  heard  ’round  the  world”  penetra- 
ted its  ear;  it  was  a witness  of  all  the  an- 
guish, of  all  the  hopes  and  the  despair  of 
the  War  of  Independence;  it  heard  the 
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sounds  of  rejoicing  when  our  Republic 
was  born.  In  the  next  great  war,  when 
the  country  was  torn  by  civil  strife  and 
brother  fought  brother,  even  from  out 
its  bosom  children  went  forth  to  answer 
the  call  of  duty.  There  was  no  great 
event  in  the  history  of  our  country  which 
it  did  not  witness,  and  there  was  no 
great  event  in  which  it  did  not  itself 
participate. 

And  through  all  these  changes,  the 
stability  of  the  Latin  School  has  remained 
unshaken.  Other  institutions  have 
risen  and  fallen,  other  systems  of  educa- 
tion have  been  advanced  and  have  dis- 
appeared, but  the  Latin  School  survives 
them  all,  retains  all  its  original  vigor  and 
freshness,  seems  to  flourish  with  Time 
itself,  and  to  defy  Mortality.  What 
better  testimony  of  the  value  of  the  Lat- 
in School  can  be  found  than  in  its  sta- 
bility? “The  rains  descended,  and  the 
floods  came,  and  the  winds  blew,  and 
beat  upon  that  house,  yet  it  fell  not. 
For  it  was  built  upon  a rock.” 

But  stability  is  not  the  only  test  of  the 
worth  of  an  institution.  “By  their  fruits, 
also,  ye  shall  know  them.”  And  the  fruits 
of  this  tree  are  indeed  of  a goodly  num- 
ber and  quality.  The  sons  of  the  Latin 
School  have  climbed,  some  to  the  heights 
of  knowledge,  some  to  the  seats  of 
Government.  Others  have  clarified  our 
ideas  by  deep  reasoning.  Poets,  Musi- 
cians, Orators,  Generals,  Governors — all 
have  gone  forth  from  these  portals  and 
blazoned  their  names  on  the  pages  of  our 
country’s  history.  Would  that  there 
were  time  to  read  the  Roll  of  Honor. 
There  was  Franklin,  great  in  science,  great 
in  literature,  great  in  politics.  Samuel 
Adams,  whose  eloquence  fanned  the  peo- 
ple’s discontent  into  the  flames  of  Revolu- 


tion. Wendell  Phillips,  the  greatest  ora- 
tor in  the  cause  of  human  freedom.  Em- 
erson, the  philosopher  and  poet,  re- 
nowned at  home  and  abroad.  Edward 
Everett  Hale,  the  kindliest  of  men,  who 
preached  the  gospel  of  “lend  a hand.” 
And  these  pictures  on  the  walls  show  us 
other  noble  sons  of  our  Alma  Mater  who 
were  willing  to  sacrifice  their  lives  that 
this  nation  might  live. 

And  so,  in  war  and  in  peace,  the  Lat- 
in School  has  performed  its  full  measure 
of  service  to  Humanity  and  to  the  world. 
If  by  these  fruits  ye  shall  know  them, 
then  this  was  indeed  a bountiful  tree, 
truly  Alma  Mater. 

Such  is  the  heritage  we  have  received, 
such  is  the  heritage  we  must  preserve. 
The  Past  must  have  power  over  us  to 
mould  us  even  to  the  form  and  standards 
set  by  our  predecessors.  Let  the  chap- 
ter which  is  to  be  added  by  you  and  me 
to  the  annals  of  the  Latin  School  be  writ- 
ten in  no  less  noble  a style  than  those 
that  have  come  before  it.  Let  the  future 
chronicler  of  our  deeds,  when  he  reviews 
this, our  chapter,  feel  that  the  same  spirit 
which  pervades  the  beginning  of  the  his- 
tory, pervades  it  even  here;  that  while 
this  chapter  may  not  be  the  greatest,  it 
is  surely  not  the  least  among  them  all. 

The  Work  of  the  World  still  calls,  as 
it  always  has  called,  for  those  qualities 
of  rectitude,  perseverance,  and  service 
to  humanity,  that  have  been  so  amply 
displayed  by  the  sons  of  the  Latin 
School.  Who  of  us  will  not  answer  that 
call?  The  stories  of  our  past  and  the 
memories  of  our  school  sound  like  strong 
and  martial  music  summoning  us  to  du- 
ty. Fellow-Classmates,  we  have  found 
the  Latin  School  great,  let  us  leave  it 
not  less  so. 


THE  CLASS  POEM 

By  Harold  W.  Gleason,  T3. 

I. 

Our  fathers,  in  the  old  colonial  days, 

When  the  paid  soldiery  of  England  came, 
Endangering  their  homes,  but  most  of  all 
Their  freedom,  setting  household  tasks  aside 
Set  forth  to  match  their  powers  yet  untried 
Against  the  greatest  nation  of  the  world, 

For  Liberty,  defending  hearths  and  homes. 

Though  military  training  they  had  none 
Nor  arms,  nor  stores,  nor  leaders  to  compare 
With  those  of  England,  then  on  earth  the  best, 

Yet  dauntless  though  ill-armed,  a valiant  band, 
Spurred  on  by  love  of  country,  they  withstood 
The  heretofore  unconquered  English  host 
And  drove  them  in  confusion  o’er  the  sea. 

II. 

Again,  in  later  years,  the  tyrant  came 
Vaunting  his  sovereignty  upon  the  sea. 

Again,  few  ships  and  small,  but  manned  with  men 
Of  old  New  England,  brought  the  boaster  low, 
Showing  again  the  unforgetting  fire 
Of  injured  manhood,  and  once  more  drove  back 
Th’  invader,  spirit-broken,  in  his  shame. 

This,  also,  was  a venture  fraught  with  chance 
And  grave  mistrust,  as  England  long  had  held 
The  sea’s  supremacy.  “Brittannia  rules 
The  waves,”  her  proud  and  never-ceasing  boast. 
Thus  twice  our  fathers  met  with  the  unknown 
And  conquered,  ’gainst  superior  odds  and  might. 

III. 

Into  a struggle  filled  with  equal  doubt, 

Leaving  our  Alma  Mater’s  sacred  halls 

We  go  to  strive  against  an  unknown  Pow’r, 

To  test  our  valor  in  the  lists  of  Life. 

Though  small  our  number,  yet  our  purpose  great 
To  emulate  our  fathers’  deeds,  and  bring 
Honor,  and  naught  but  honor,  to  the  school 
Which  sends  us  forth,  her  foster-sons,  to-day; 

To  work,  to  strive,  to  shape  our  destinies 
Bearing  the  title  proud,  so  hardly  won, 

‘‘Alumni  of  the  Boston  Latin  School.” 

Though  we  may  scatter  o’er  the  Earth’s  broad  face, 
May  our  example  ever  be  to  men 
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A token  of  the  greatness  of  our  school ; 

In  scholarship,  but  most  in  character; 

May  we,  as  did  our  ancestors  before, 

O’ercome  by  work  and  faith  the  greater  foe, 
The  power  of  Evil,  making  “God  and  Right” 
Our'motto,  that  the  sands  of  time  may  bear 
The  foot-prints  of  this  graduating  class. 


THE  CLASS  SONG 


Words  by 

Butler  R.  Wilson,  Jr.,  T3 

I. 

To-day  we  end  our  school  careers, 
Our  high-school  days  are  o’er. 

We  bid  farewell  to  happy  years 
And  memories  of  yore. 

For  us  who  enter  college 
With  strength  and  jollity, 

The  stepping  stone  to  knowledge 
Dear  Latin  School  will  be. 

(Chorus) 

II. 

But  ere  we  leave,  let’s  not  forget 
The  last  time  that  we  met. 

So  let  us  cherish  mem’ries  sweet 
Of  those  departing  now. 

Though  fate  may  throw  between  us 
The  mountains  or  the  sea, 

No  time  shall  ever  wean  us, 

As  one  we’ll  always  be. 

(Chorus) 


Music  by 

Arthur  J.  Marsh,  T3 
III. 

Though  filled  with  joy  we  suffer  pain, 
For  comrades  now  must  part, 

In  years  to  come  we’ll  meet  again 
With  friendship  in  each  heart. 
Although  our  paths  may  scatter 
To  glory  we  will  climb; 

And  thou,  dear  Alma  Mater, 

Shalt  rest  in  peace  sublime. 

CHORUS 

When  we  have  bid  thee  farewell 
And  years  have  passed  away, 

The  hearts  that  mem’ries  still  swell 
With  fervor  still  shall  pray; 

O Bless  thee,  Alma  Mater, 

How  true  thou  art  we’ve  seen, 

Still  bless  the  class,  the  grandest  class 
Of  Nine-teen  Thirteen. 


ALUMNI 


Nash’,  12,  and  Vinal,  T2,  are  playing 
on  the  Harvard  Freshman  Lacrosse  team. 

Kiley,  T2,  is  a substitute  on  the  Bos- 
ton College  baseball  team. 

Halligan,  TO,  is  playing  on  the  Har- 
vard Varsity  team,  as  first  substitute  in- 
fielder. 

Bail,  ’09,  recently  took  part  in  “The 
Stymie,”  the  annual  Pi  Eta  Club  the- 


atricals at  Harvard. 

Campbell,  T2,  is  playing  second  base 
on  the  Boston  College  baseball  team. 

Soucy,  T2,  is  rowing  number  two  on 
the  Harvard  Freshman  crew.  Robinson, 
T2,  is  stroke  in  the  second  boat. 

A.  H.  Onthank,  TO,  is  Assistant 
Manager  of  the  Harvard  Lacrosse  Team. 


♦ 


A VACATION  EXPERIENCE 


Last  summer,  I spent  my  vacation  on 
a ranch  near  Hollywood,  California. 
There  are  many  moving  picture  studios 
in  and  around  Hollywood,  and  nearly  all 
the  western  pictures  are  produced  here. 

The  ranch  where  I was  staying,  was 
next  to  one  occupied  by  animals  belong- 
ing to  a motion-picture  company.  By 
clever  manoeuvring  and  occasional  gifts, 
I was  allowed  to  pass  the  gateman,  and 
walk  among  the  cages,  and  see  the  wild 
beasts.  I got  into  the  good  graces  of 
the  keeper,  and  used  to  visit  him  often. 
Once,  as  I stood  with  him  in  the  beauti- 
ful courtyard  fronting  the  home  of  the 
players,  I was  frightened  by  a roar  that 
seemed  to  come  from  the  near-by  bushes. 
I dared  not  stir;  I expected  that,  at 
any  moment,  some  wild  beast  would 
emerge  and  rush  at  us.  The  keeper, 
however,  laughed. 

“That’s  only  Nabob,”  he  said.  “We’re 
used  to  him.  Come  with  me  and  I’ll 
show  him  to  you.”  He  lead  me  to  a little 
court  with  a tiny,  gushing  fountain  in 
the  centre. 

“Here’s  Nabob,”  he  said. 

There,  his  head  high,  striding  ma- 
jestically about  in  his  cage,  was  a mag- 
nificent lion,  his  heavy  mane  forming  a 
background  for  his  fierce  visage.  He 
was  about  five  feet  high  and  his  cage  was 
of  extraordinary  size.  I was  struck  with 
a peculiar  sense  of  admiration  and  fear . 
He  stopped  an  instant  to  look  at  us,  then 
continued  his  sluggish  pace.  As  we 
walked  away  again,  I breathed  a little 
more  freely. 

“Isn’t  it  possible  that  he  might  escape 
and  run  wild?”  I asked,  turning  to  the 
keeper. 

“No,”  he  replied.  “The  cage  that  he 
occupies  was  especially  built  for  him  and 


is  one  of  the  strongest  in  the  world.  Nabob 
is  valued  at  $10,000,  and  for  that  reason 
we  put  him  into  an  especially  strong 
cage  by  himself.  If  he  were  ever  loose, 
nothing  short  of  a bullet  in  his  brain 
could  stop  him.  It  would  mean  several 
human  lives  or  his  one  life.  Of  course, 
when  an  animal  escapes,  we  would 
rather  capture  him  alive,  but  a human 
life  is  more  valuable  than  the  life  of  any 
beast,  even  Nabob’s.” 

I left  the  ranch  and  did  not  visit  it 
again  for  a week.  Just  as  I entered  the 
ranch  on  my  next  visit,  I met  the  keeper, 
who  said  to  me  jeeringly: 

“Ah,  Nabob  frightened  you  away,  did 
he?” 

I tried  to  make  some  excuse,  but  only 
succeeded  in  making  him  laugh  harder. 

“You  mustn’t  be  afraid  of  a caged  beast, 
lad.  He  can’t  break  loose.  And  even  if 
he  should  escape,  I’ve  got  something  for 
him,”  and  he  showed  me  a tiny  pearl- 
handled  revolver. 

“It  would  take  only  one  shot  to  do  the 
job,”  he  remarked. 

There  was  a roar  that  seemed  to  come 
from  the  near-by  bushes. 

“That’s  him  now,”  said  the  keeper. 

I instinctively  glanced  toward  the  bush- 
es. I was  transfixed  with  horror.  There 
was  Nabob,  his  glittering  eyes  shining  like 
balls  of  fire.  He  stood  watching  us  as 
a cat  watches  a mouse.  The  keeper  at  my 
side  was  unaware  of  the  lion’s  presence, 
and,  seeing  that  I was  not  listening  to 
him,  looked  up  and  saw  the  lion. 

“Stand  still,  lad,”  he  said  to  me  quietly. 
“Don’t  stir  and  don’t  utter  a word.” 

This  was  a useless  caution,  however, 
for  I was  not  able  to  stir  or  to  talk. 

The  lion  took  one  step  forward,  then 
another.  I cannot  describe  the  varying 
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and  conflicting  emotions  that  I felt  as  he 
drew  near.  The  keeper  was  slowly  rais- 
ing his  arm  and  leveling  the  i evolver  at 
the  animal.  When  he  was  about  twenty- 
five  feet  from  us,  Nabob  stopped.  He 
put  out  his  forepaws,  and  slowly  lowered 
his  body,  like  a huge  cat  preparing  to 
jump.  He  sprang  into  the  air  with  a 
roar.  My  face  was  covered  with  cold 


sweat  and  I could  not  utter  a word. 
Suddenly,  though  not  unexpectedly,  a 
shot  cut  short  the  incipient  roar  and 
Nabob’s  huge  form  crashed  to  the  ground, 
lying  very  still,  with  his  flanks  barely 
quivering.  There  was  a final  roar,  and 
then  he  rolled  over,  dead. 

— R.  L.,  T3 . 


CLASS  DAY 


Class  Day!  What  memories  and 
pleasant  recollections  do  these  words 
recall  to  the  members  of  the  Class  of 
1913!  Despite  the  ill-omen  of  the  nu- 
merals, April  23,  the  two  hundred  and 
seventy- eighth  anniversary  of  the  found- 
ing of  the  Boston  Latin  School,  and  the 
Class  Day  of  1913,  was  warm  and  sunny. 
Long  before  the  time  set  for  the  exer- 
cises to  begin,  the  Exhibition  Hall  began 
to  fill  with  the  friends  of  the  school,  while 
the  members  of  the  Class,  relieved  of 
the  strain  of  preparing  Greek  and  Latin, 
anxiously  awaited  the  commencement 
of  the  exercises.  Promptly  at  10:30, 
Poole’s  Orchestra,  secured  for  the  occa- 
sion through  the  generosity  of  the  Class, 
struck  up,  and  the  members  of  the 
school  took  their  places.  The  first 
number  on  the  program  was  the  Class 
Song,  the  words  being  written  by 
Butler  R.  Wilson,  Jr.,  and  the  music  by 
Arthur  J.  Marsh.  This  excellent  com- 
position was  sung  by  Arthur  J.  Marsh, 
the  author  of  the  music,  and  the  Gradua- 
ting  Class,  who  assembled  upon  the 
platform.  After  the  applause  had  sub- 
sided, Harold  W.  Gleason,  the  author 
of  the  Class  Poem,  appeared  and  read 
Jiis  excellent  poem.  The  mandolin  club, 


after  many  years’  absence  in  the  Latin 
School,  rendered  several  selections,  one 
of  which  was  our  famous  football  song, 
to  the  tune  of  Soldier’s  Field  March. 
They  were  easily  one  of  the  “hits”  of  the 
day,  and  to  Messrs.  Morse,  Bail,  Dunton, 
Fishel,  Wyzanski,  and  Marsh  we  must 
extend  our  heartiest  congratulations  for 
their  excellent  performance.  The  Class 
Oration  was  delivered  by  the  President 
of  the  Class,  Frank  G.  Montague,  who 
deserves  much  credit  for  his  well-writ- 
ten and  well-delivered  composition. 
After  the  usual  intermission,  when  it 
was  deemed  agreeable  for  our  friends 
to  rise  in  their  places,  the  Class  Glee 
Club  made  its  appearance.  Mr.  Penny- 
packer,  in  making  announcement  of  this 
number,  confessed  that  he  had  not 
known  of  the  existence  of  this  club 
until  a few  days  before,  when  he  was 
aroused  by  their  sweet  strains  echoing 
from  the  hall.  Despite  its  short  period 
of  existence,  the  Class  Glee  Club  was  a 
great  success  and  was  deservingly  ap- 
plauded. 

While  the  orchestra  was  holding  forth, 
the  speaker  of  the  day,  Lieutenant- 
Governor  Walsh,  escorted  by  F.  G. 
Montague,  the  President  of  the  Class, 
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entered  and  took  the  seat  of  honor 
beside  the  head  master.  After  a few 
words  of  introduction  by  Mr.  Penny- 
packer,  Mr.  Walsh  addressed  the  class 
and  friends  of  the  school.  In  an  excel- 
lent speech,  he  told  the  members  of  the 
Class  that  they  were  receiving  an  edu- 
cation, which  had  been  denied  to  many, 
and  when  they  went  forth  into  the 
world,  it  was  their  duty  to  help  those 
who  were  less  fortunate,  and  to  give  to 
others  the  benefit  of  their  education. 
He  called  upon  the  members  of  the  Class 
to  remember  that  their  parents  had 
sacrificed  many  things  to  send  them 
here,  and  it  was  their  duty  not  to  dis- 
appoint their  parents.  He  concluded 
his  admirable  address  by  reminding  the 
boys  that  no  matter  how  few  brains  the 
Almighty  has  given  them,  they  can 
succeed  if  they  will  work.  This  con- 
cluded the  exercises  of  the  morning,  and 
the  members  of  the  school  were  dis- 
missed for  the  remainder  of  the  day, 
except  the  officers  and  members  of  the 
Second  Battalion  which  was  to  hold  an 
Exhibition  Drill.  To  the  members  of 
the  Class-Day  Committee,  consisting  of 
M.  V.  Dullea,  Chairman;  F.  L.  Morton, 
E.  F.  Tobin,  Gilbert  Supple,  and  R.  J. 
Kirkwood,  Jr.,  great  credit  is  due  for 
the  excellent  program  arranged. 
They  worked  hard  and  faithfully  to 
make  the  day  a success,  and  succeeded. 
The  cover  of  the  Class  Day  Program  was 
designed  by  W.  D.  Carr,  T3,  and  he 
deserves  great  credit  for  his  excellent 
piece  of  work.  The  ushers  were  as 
follows: — Chief  Usher,  Colonel  John  G. 


Hogan;  Lieut.  Colonel  Richard  A.  Daly, 
Major  Alfred  M.  Cheney,  Major  Edgar 
T.  Gustafson,  Drum  Major  Walter  D. 
Carr,  Captain  William  S.  Cormack, 
Captain  Philip  H.  Elliott,  Captain 
Walter  A.  Murray,  Captain  Ralph  F.  V. 
Quinn,  Captain  Roger  B.  Tyler,  Captain 
Butler  R.  Wilson,  Jr.,  Aid,  Captain 
Robert  C.  Kelley. 

At  1 o’clock,  the  strains  of  “assembly” 
echoed  from  the  drill  hall,  and  the 
Second  Battalion,  fresh  from  its  triumph 
of  the  Prize  Drill,  assembled.  A Salute 
to  the  Colors  was  the  first  number  on 
the  program,  and  was  admirably  ex- 
ecuted, with  Colonel  John  G.  Hogan  in 
command,  Captain  Louis  Berman  ac- 
ting as  adjutant,  and  Captains  Walter 
A.  Murray  and  William  S.  Cormack  on 
the  staff.  Major  Alfred  M.  Cheney 
then  took  command  of  Company  E, 
the  winner  of  the  second  senior  prize, 
and  easily  equalled  his  excellent  per- 
formance of  Prize  Drill.  Major  Edgar 
T.  Gustafson  went  through  a few  floor 
movements  next,  with  Company 
F,  the  winner,  of  the  first  senior  prize. 

The  Drum  Corps  Exhibition,  under 
Drum  Major  Walter  D.  Carr,  followed 
and  was  again  featured  by  the  “L.” 
formation.  The  Junior  Company 

Drill  came  next,  with  Major  Richard  A. 
Daly,  Company  G,  and  Captain  Ralph 
F.  V.  Quinn,  both  exhibiting  a high 
standard.  The  drill  was  concluded 
by  an  Evening  Parade.  Thus  the  Day 
of  the  Class  of  1913  has  passed  into 
history. 


YO  SAM 


There  was  always  something  romantic 
about  the  village  of  Ai  Yo.  Surrounded 
by  lofty  mountains,  down  whose  steep 
sides  three  cataracts  flung  themselves 
into  the  valley  below,  it  was  almost  a 
new  Eden.  The  forests  on  the  mountain 
sides,  the  fields  of  rice  and  millet,  to- 
gether with  the  groves  of  mulberry  trees, 
all  gave  it  a strange  yet  charming  ap- 
pearance. Ai  Yo  had  one  solitary  street, 
lined  on  both  sides  with  low  thatch- 
roofed  houses  and  ending  in  a temple 
and  pagoda  which,  as  legend  had  it, 
were  all  that  remained  of  a great  city 
which  had  once  filled  the  valley. 
Groups  of  quaint  men  and  women 
dressed  in  loose,  gorgeous  costumes, 
oriental  in  every  detail,  walked  the 
solitary  street  laughing  and  talking  in 
high-toned  voices,  bargaining  at  the 
little  stores,  discussing  the  rice  crop  or 
the  latest  news  from  over  the  mountains. 
At  morning  and  evening  the  deep-toned 
gongs  announced  to  the  surrounding 
country  that  the  priests  were  prostrating 
themselves  before  the  great  statue  of 
Buddha,  said  to  be  over  a thousand  years 
old  and  also  a relic  of  the  “Great  City.” 
Ai  Yo  was  in  a ferment.  Men  and 
women  strode  up  and  down  the  street. 
Angry,  startled,  and  threatening  glances 
were  shot  in  the  direction  of  the  moun- 
tains as  though  they  feared  that  those 
deep-rooted  monuments  of  the  past  were 
about  to  fall  upon  and  crush  them. 
The  rice  fields  were  deserted,  all  had 
gathered  in  the  one  narrow  street,  and 
each  seemed  to  be  trying  to  outdo  his 
neighbor  in  discussing  the  approaching 
danger.  War  had  been  declared  and  a 
division  of  Japanese  troops  was  moving 
against  the  Imperial  army,  while  directly 
in  their  path  was  the  hitherto  peaceful 


village.  The  people  slowly  dispersed 
and  the  village  returned  to  its  former 
quiet. 

The  inhabitants,  in  true  oriental  fash- 
ion, waited  for  whatever  the  gods  might 
send.  Three  days  had  elapsed.  At 
last  the  hated  ensign  of  the  rising  sun 
was  seen  floating  from  one  of  the  highest 
peaks  as  though  to  defy  the  great 
Dragon  in  his  own  sacred  territory. 
Word  must  be  taken  to  Li  Chang,  the 
Chinese  commander,  or  his  entire  army 
might  be  surprised  and  defeated;  but 
who  would  take  him  a message?  No  one 
was  willing  to  risk  the  danger.  Sudden- 
ly Yo  Sam  stepped  out  of  the  crowd 
about  the  temple  gates  and  said  in  a low 
voice,  “I  will  take  a message.”  All 
looked  at  her  in  surprise.  She  take  a 
message  across  those  mountains?  It 
seemed  absurd,  and  yet  no  one  else 
would  attempt  it.  At  last  the  message 
was  written  and  Yo  Sam  started  upon 
her  perilous  journey. 

* * * * 

For  twelve  long  hours  she  had  strug- 
gled on,  ever  upward,  until  at  last  a 
welcome  sight  greeted  her  weary  eyes. 
She  dragged  herself  forward.  There 
on  the  plain  lay  the  Imperial  army,  the 
defenders  of  the  Son  of  Heaven  and  her 
people.  Then  she  remembered  her  mis- 
sion. She  was  going  to  save  that  army. 
She  ran  stumbling  over  rocks  and  tree 
stumps.  Her  gown  was  torn  to  shreds 
and  her  hands  and  feet  were  scratched 
by  the  brambles.  She  had  nearly 
reached  the  plain  when  her  eager  eyes 
caught  sight  of  a path.  She  had  almost 
gained  it  when  she  stumbled  and  fell 
striking  her  head  against  a stone. 

She  did  not  know  how  long  she  lay 
there  unconscious  to  all  around,  but 
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the  shades  of  night  were  falling  when  she 
revived.  She  slowly  staggered  to  her 
feet.  She  could  hear  low  voices  as 
though  an  army  were  about  to  move. 
With  a superhuman  effort  she  flung 
herself  down  the  path  toward  the  camp. 
In  her  despair  she  cried  aloud.  At  last, 
bleeding  and  exhausted,  she  reached  the 
first  of  the  column. 

A moment  later  she  was  before  the 
commander.  He  took  the  message  from 


her  trembling  hand  and  hastily  read  it. 

Yo  Sam  staggered  and  almost  fell. 
She  could  not  see,  and  a strange  hissing 
sound  was  in  her  ears.  She  heard  Li 
Chang  say,  “You  are  a brave  woman. 
You  have  saved — ” All  the  rest  was 
lost.  She  then  muttered  softly,  “It  is 
well,”  and  sank  to  the  ground  where 
her  lifeless  form  lay  still  and  motionless. 

— F.  H.  A.,  ’14. 


THE  PRIZE  DRILL 


The  Annual  Prize  Drill  occurred  on 
Wednesday,  April  16.  For  the  first 
time  in  many  years  the  success  of  the 
Drill  was  marred  by  inclement  weather. 
Wednesday  was  a typical  April  day, 
and  the  pouring  rain  was  not  a very 
cheerful  barometer  of  the  afternoon’s 
performance. 

Promptly  at  one  o’clock  the  entire 
regiment  assembled  in  the  drill  hall  and 
marched  quietly  through  the  English 
High  School  exit  to  the  five  special 
cars  waiting  on  Dartmouth  Street. 
Thus  one  of  the  most  pleasant  features 
of  the  drill,  the  march  from  school  to 
Mechanics  Building,  was  lost.  When 
Mechanics  Building  was  reached,  the 
shoes  had  to  be  re-blacked,  and  the 
white  duck  trousers  made,  with  the  aid 
of  chalk,  to  appear  of  their  natural  color. 

At  two  o’clock,  Carter’s  Band  struck 
up  and  the  drill  began.  Two  companies 
drilled  on  the  floor  at  one  time,  as  last 
year,  thus  saving  much  time  and  increas- 
ing the  interest  in  the  drill.  The  com- 
panies drilled  in  the  following  order: — 
JUNIOR  DIVISION 

Company  C,  Captain  William  S.  Cor- 
mack,  Jr.;  Company  D,  Captain  Walter 


A.  Murray;  Company  M,  Captain  Butler 
R.  Wilson,  Jr.;  Company  G,  Captain 
Richard  A.  Daly;  Company  L,  Captain 
John  G.  Hogan;  Company  H,  Captain 
Ralph  F.  V.  Quinn. 

SENIOR  DIVISION 
Company  K,  Captain  John  J.  Madden, 
Jr.;  Company  A,  Captain  Roger  B. 
Tyler;  Company  F,  Captain  Edgar  T. 
Gustafson;  Company  B,  Captain  Philip 
H.  Elliott;  Company  E,  Captain  Alfred 
M.  Cheney;  Company  I,  Captain  Robert 
C.  Kelley. 

For  the  second  time  in  the  history  of 
the  school,  the  Junior  Companies  out- 
drilled  the  Senior  Companies.  The  vic- 
tory of  Colonel  Nash’s  company  last 
year  and  of  Colonel  Hogan’s  company 
this  year  seem  to  mark  the  increasing 
interest  and  efficiency  in  drilling  among 
the  younger  boys,  and  the  decline  of  it  a- 
mong  the  older.  Thirty-four  competitors 
faced  the  judges  in  the  first  round  of 
the  Individual  Drill,  commanded  by 
Captain  Louis  Berman,  Quartermaster. 
The  Drum  Corps  Exhibition,  under 
Drum  Major  Walter  D.  Carr,  was  one 
of  the  features  of  the  afternoon  and  made 
a decided  hit  with  the  spectators. 
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They  played  all  the  familiar  pieces  and 
several  new  ones,  executing  several 
movements,  the  most  prominent  being 
the  formation  of  the  letter  L.  Drum 
Major  Carr  is  to  be  congratulated  upon 
the  excellent  showing  of  the  Corps. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  Company 
Drill,  the  entire  regiment  assembled  in 
the  hall,  under  the  command  of  Colonel 
Hogan,  with  Captain  Louis  Berman  as 
adjutant  and  executed  a Salute  to  the 
Colors  and  Evening  Parade.  The  prizes 
were  distributed  by  School  Committee- 
man Michael  H.  Corcoran  as  follows: — 

Junior  Company  Drill: — First  Prize 
to  Company  L,  Captain  John  G.  Hogan; 
Daniel  J.  Harkins,  first  lieutenant; 
Norman  L.  Fishel,  second  lieutenant. 
Second  prize  to  Company  G,  Captain 
Richard  A.  Daly;  John  R.  Campbell,  Jr., 
first  lieutenant;  Paul  H.  Cohen,  second 


BETWEEN 

Latin  Teacher: — “Give  the  principal 
parts  of  do.” 

Pupil: — (after  a little  thought) : “Flour, 
water,  yeast,  and  lard.” 

* * * * 

Taken  from  a History  note-book: — 
“The  terms  of  the  treaty  were  that  all 
the  states  should  be  dissolved  in  grease.” 
* * * * 

Student: — “My  head  is  as  clear  as  a 
bell.” 

Teacher: — “Yes,  there’s  nothing  in  it 
but  your  tongue.” 

+ * * * 

Lives  of  editors  remind  us, 

We  can  make  our  lives  a crime, 
Just  by  printing  jokes  and  stories 
Covered  by  the  moss  of  time. 

* * * * 

Teacher: — “Under  what  conditions 


lieutenant. 

Senior  Company  Drill: — First  prize  to 
Company  F,  Captain  Edgar  T.  Gustaf- 
son; Marcus  D.  H.  Schon,  first  lieutenant; 
Francis  J.  Whelan,  second  lieutenant. 
Second  prize  to  Company  E,  Captain 
Alfred  M.  Cheney;  Harry  Rose,  first 
lieutenant;  Gardner  Dunton,  second 
lieutenant. 

Individual  Drill: — For  excellence  in 
the  manual  of  arms,  Sergt.  Ralph  Briggs, 
Sergt.  William  J.  Mahoney,  private 
Danforth  B.  Lincoln,  Sergt.  Charles  S. 
Fitzgerald,  Sergt.  William  Kerr,  Sergt. 
Cutter  P.  Davis,  Sergt.  Peter  N.  Petro- 
celli,  private  Robert  Potter,  private 
James  E.  Merrill,  Corp.  Myer  Israel. 

Drum  Corps: — For  excellence  in  bu- 
gling, first  prize  awarded  to  Harold  W. 
Gleason ; for  excellence  in  drumming, 
first  prize  awarded  to  Burgess  A.  Lee. 

THE  BELLS 

does  sound  take  the  longest  time  to 
travel?” 

Pupil: — “When  you  tell  a joke.” 

* * * * 

Prof.: — “A  fool  can  ask  questions  that 

a wise  man  can’t  answer.” 

Student: — “Yes,  that’s  why  so  many  of 
us  flunk  the  exams.” 

Teacher: — “Give  a sentence  with  the 
word  ‘gruesome’  in  it.” 

Pupil: — “The  man  stopped  shaving  and 
gruesome  whiskers.” 

* * * * 

At  a recent  teachers’  convention  one 
of  the  number  arose  to  propose  the 
toast: — “Long  live  the  teachers.” 

A meager,  pallid  assistant  instructor 
in  a hollow  voice  asked: — “On  what?’* 


♦ 


Less  than  two  months  of  the  school 
year  remain.  At  the  first  thought  this 
sounds  fine,  doesn’t  it,  fellows?  Experi- 
ence has  shown  that  there  is  more  necessi- 
ty and  less  inclination  for  real  study  in 
May  and  June,  than  at  any  other  time 
during  the  year.  The  days  are  becoming 
longer  now,  and  the  weather  sweet  and 
balmy ; but  there  are  finer  days  to  come 
when  there  will  be  plenty  of  time  for 
enjoyment.  Those  are  the  days  that 
really  count,  and  there  is  only  one  way 
to  make  sure  of  your  happiness  then, 
and  that  is — “make  good”  now. 

* * * 

As  we  go  to  press,  the  final  roster  of 
our  regiment  is  being  made  up.  Until 
the  Annual  Parade,  which  will  occur  on 
May  29,  the  routine  of  the  drill  assumes 
a different  aspect,  the  setting-up  drill 
being  omitted,  and  more  attention  being 
given  to  marching  formations.  There 
is  always  a deplorable  tendency  which 
should  not  exist,  to  slight  the  drill  after 
Prize  Drill.  Drill  is  one  of  the  regular 
exercises  of  the  school,  and,  while  at 
times  it  may  prove  irksome  to  a few,  let 
them  remember  that  only  those  who  are 
willing  to  work,  receive  the  offices  and 
awards  which  accompany  the  system 
of  military  training.  The  final  roster 
will  be  published  in  the  June  issue  of 
The  Register. 

* * * + 

The  Boston  Herald  of  Friday,  April 
18,  published  an  interesting  account  of 
the  celebration  of  the  70th  wedding 
anniversary  of  the  Rev.  James  I.  T. 
Coolidge,  the  oldest  living  graduate  of 


Harvard  College.  Dr.  Coolidge  is  also 
the  oldest  living  graduate  of  the  Boston 
Latin  School.  He  was  born  at  14  Han- 
cock Street,  Boston,  November  1,  1817; 
was  graduated  from  the  Latin  School 
in  1833,  and  from  Harvard  in  1838. 
To-day,  Dr.  Coolidge,  in  the  95th  year 
of  his  life,  is  hale  and  hearty.  He  resides 
with  his  wife  in  Cambridge.  He  was 
Headmaster  of  the  St.  Mark’s  School 
in  Southboro  from  1873  until  1882. 

* * * * 

In  looking  over  the  old  files  of  The 
Register  it  is  interesting  to  note  that  in 
1883-84,  the  Editor-in-Chief  of  The 
Register  was  William  Pride  Henderson, 
our  genial  French  teacher,  and  the 
athletic  editor  was  John  F.  Fitzgerald, 
now  Mayor  of  Boston. 

* * * * 

On  Tuesday  evening,  April  15,  the 
Class  of  1912  held  their  annual  banquet 
at  the  American  House.  Mr.  W.  P. 
Henderson  acted  as  toastmaster,  and 
the  other  members  of  the  Faculty 
present  were: — Mr.  Penny  packer,  Dr. 
Groce,  Mr.  Robinson,  Mr.  Rice,  Mr. 
Rich,  and  Mr.  Jones.  Henry  C.  Bean 
was  re-elected  President,  and  Frederick 
J.  Gillis,  Secretary-Treasurer. 

* * * * 

In  the  Tech  Show,  recently  played  at 
the  Boston  Opera  House,  F.  E.  Parsons, 
’ll, and  R.  H.  White,  ex  T3,  took  part. 
* * * * 

The  Football  Dance,  held  recently  at 
Fitzedrick  Bungalow,  Dorchester,  under 
the  direction  of  Captain  Craven  and 
Manager  Bail,  was  a great  success, 
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The  class  of  1913  Banquet  will  take 
place  at  the  American  House,  May  15. 

* * * * 

On  Saturday,  April  26,  Mr.  Dunn  left 
for  Europe  on  the  Canopic,  White  Star 
Line,  to  join  his  family  there.  He  was 
granted  a leave  of  absence  for  the  months 
of  May  and  June  to  enable  him  to  make 
the  extended  trip  he  has  planned.  The 
first  part  of  his  trip  will  be  spent  in  the 
Mediterranean  countries,  from  where  he 
will  journey  northward  through  Switz- 
erland, France,  spending  10  days  in  Paris, 
Holland,  Belgium,  Germany,  and  Eng- 
land, where  he  will  spend  a month.  He 
will  leave  Liverpool  on  August  26,  arriv- 
ing home  September  4.  He  has  the  best 


wishes  of  the  entire  school  for  a pleasant 
trip.  Mr  Kennedy  takes  his  place  in 
Room  9. 

* * * * 

Within  a very  short  time,  candidates 
for  next  year’s  staff  of  The  Register  will 
be  asked  to  hand  in  their  names.  The 
important  positions  of  Editor-in-Chief 
and  Business  Manager,  and  the  assistant 
editorships,  whose  duties  consist  of 
writing  stories,  athletics,  alumni  notes, 
and  essays,  will  be  filled  from  members 
of  the  Second  Class.  To  those  boys 
who  are  handicapped  because  they  have 
never  done  anything  for  the  paper,  there 
is  yet  time.  Come,  be  stirring! 


ATHLETICS 


Baseball 

On  Tuesday,  April  15,  the  baseball 
team  opened  its  season  by  defeating 
Cambridge  Latin  School  at  Cambridge, 
9-7.  Since  it  was  the  first  game,  Coach 
O’Brien  used  many  substitutes,  which 
accounts  for  the  closeness  of  the  score, 
as  Cambridge  did  not  score  until  the 
last  few  innings. 

On  the  morning  of  April  19,  the  team 
journeyed  to  Newtonville  and  was  de- 
feated by  Newton  High  in  a close  and 
exciting  10-inning  game  on  Claflin  Field 
4-3. 

Up  to  the  ninth,  Latin  School  was 
leading,  and  had  Boles  been  given  prop- 
er support,  he  would  have  easily  won 
his  game;  but  Newton  tied  the  score  that 
inning,  and  won  in  the  tenth  on  a com- 
bination of  errors.  Besides  the  playing 
of  Boles,  the  work  of  Captain  McGinn 
featured  both  in  the  field  and  at  bat. 


Newton  High 

b.  h.  p.  o.  a. 

O’Neil  3b 3 0 3 

Bryson  2b 0 0 2 

De  Rusha  r.  f 1 0 0 

Terrio  c.  f 0 0 0 


e. 

1 

0 

0 

0 


Hyatt  1.  f 2 3 1 0 

Wellman  c 2 16  1 0 

White  lb 0 11  1 1 

Harris  ss 0 0 0 1 

Spalding  p 0 0 0 1 

*Conlon 0 JO  0 0 

Totals .¥  30  8 T 

B.  L.  S. 

b.  h.  p.o.  a.  e. 

Reardon  ss 1 1 0 2 

Saladine  c.  f 2 1 0 0 

McGinn  c 2 15  0 0 

Boles  p 1 0 3 0 

Huckins  2b 2 4 1 1 

Fox  lb 1 7 0 2 

Whalen  r.  f 0 0 0 0 

Collins  1.  f 0 0 0 0 

Coughlin  3b 0 0 0 0 

O’Keefer,  f J_  _0  _0  _0 

Totals 10  f28  4 5 

*Batted  for  Terrio  in  10th  inning. 
fOne  out  when  winning  run  was 
scored. 

Innings 123456789  10 


Newton  High  200000001  1=4 
Boston  Latin  101000100  0=3 
Runs  made  by  O’Neil  (2),  De  Rusha, 
Conlon,  Reardon,  Saladine,  McGinn. 
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Two-base  hits,  O’Neil,  De  Rusha,  Sala- 
dine,  McGinn  (2),  Huckins.  Base  on 
balls,  by  Spalding,  2;  by  Boles,  2. 
Struck  out,  by  Spalding,  12;  by  Boles,  13. 
Double  plays,  Huckins  and  Fox;  Hyatt 
and  White;  O’Neil,  White  and  Wellman. 
Time,  2 h.  45  min.  Umpire,  Hyslop. 

SWIMMING 

B.  L.  S.,  43  B.  C.  H.  S.,  21 

On  Friday,  March  28,  our  swimming 
team  defeated  the  Boston  College  High 
team,  43  to  21,  at  Curtis  Hall,  Jamaica 
Plain.  Latin  School  deserves  a great 
deal  of  praise  in  winning  this  meet,  as 
the  Maroon  and  Gold  team  was  con- 
sidered the  best  in  the  city. 

Captain  Adams  again  showed  his 
wonderful  ability  as  a swimmer,  by 
capturing  first  place  in  the  50  and  200- 
yard  races,  and  finishing  second  in  the 
25-yard  race.  In  the  plunge  for  dis- 
tance, Kearns  of  Latin  School  was 
defeated  by  a foot  only.  Edmund 
O’Callaghan  was  another  big  point 
winner  for  our  team,  winning  first, 
second,  and  third  places  in  the  100, 
200,  and  50-yard  events  respectively. 
The  summary: — 

25-Yard. 

Won  by  Hurley  (B.  C.  H.);  Adams 
(B.  L.  S.),  second;  Phelan  (B.  C.  H.), 
third. 

50-Yard. 

Won  by  Adams  (B.  L.  S.) ; Hurley  (B. 

C.  H.),  second;  O’Callaghan  (B.  L.  S), 
third. 

100-Yard. 

Won  by  O’Callaghan  (B.  L.  S.) ; Adams 
(B.  L.  S. ),  second;  Phelan  (B.  C.  H.), 
third. 

200-Yard. 

Won  by  Adams  (B.  L.  S.) ; O’Callaghan 
(B.  L.  S.),  second;  Elbrow  (B.  C.  H.), 
third. 

Plunge  for  Distance. 

Won  by  Howe  (B.  C.  H.),  distance,  56 
ft.;  Kearns  (B.  L.  S.),  second,  distance, 


55  ft.;  Dowd  (B.  L.  S.),  third,  distance, 
48  ft. 

Dive  for  Form. 

Won  by  McLaughlin  (B.  C.  H.); 
Campbell  (B.  L.  S.),  second;  Wendt  (B. 
L.  S.),  third. 

Team  Race. 

Won  by  B.  L.  S. — (Cummings, 
O’Callaghan,  Kearns,  Adams);  B.  C.  H., 
second,  (Hurley,  Phelan,  Kennedy, 
Pierce.) 

POINT  SUMMARY. 

B.  L.  S.  B.C.H. 

25-Yard 3 6 

50- Yard 6 3 

100- Yard 8 1 

200- Yard 8 1 

Plunge  for  Distance  4 5 

Dive  for  Form 4 5 

Team  Race  10  0 

43  21 

B.  L.  S.,  46  E.  H.  S.,  17 

Not  satisfied  with  defeating  English 
High  in  football,  our  swimming  team 
added  another  scalp  to  its  belt,  decisively 
defeating  our  rival  46  to  17,  at  the 
Cabot  St.  Swimming  Pool,  on  April  4. 
A large  crowd  of  “rooters”  attended  the 
meet.  Captain  Adams  and  O’ Callaghan 
were  the  stars  of  the  meet,  scoring  26 
points  between  them.  In  the  first  race 
of  the  afternoon,  Adams  defeated  Sund- 
berg  of  E.  H.  S.  by  inches.  Another 
exciting  event  of  the  day  was  the  100- 
yard,  in  which  O’Callaghan  just  “nosed 
out”  Adams  for  first  place.  The  team 
race,  the  final  event  of  the  afternoon, 
resulted  in  a tie. 

After  the  meet,  Adams  was  re-elected 
Captain  for  1914.  The  summary: — 
25-Yard. 

Won  by  Adams  (L);  Sundberg  (E), 
second;  Shepherd  (E),  third. 
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50-Yard. 

Won  by  Adams  (L);  O’Callaghan  (L), 
second;  Sundberg  (E),  third. 

100-Yard. 

Won  by  O’Callaghan  (L) ; Adams 
(L),  second;  Santuosso  (E),  third. 
Plunge  for  Distance. 

Won  by  Kearns  (L),  distance,  50  ft.; 
Dowd  (L),  second,  distance,  48  ft. ; Sund- 
berg (E),  third,  distance,  45  ft. 
200-Yard. 

Won  by  O’Callaghan  (L) ; Kearns  (L), 
second. 

Dive  for  Form. 

Won  by  Beale  (E) ; Wendt  (L),  second; 
Campbell  (L),  third. 


Relay. 

B.  L.  S.  and  E.  H.  S.  Dead  heat. 
Latin,  (Kearns,  Cummings,  O’Callaghan, 
Adams),  and  English,  (Beale,  Casey, 
Sundberg,  Shepherd). 

TABLE  OF  POINTS. 

B.  L.  S.  E.  H.  S. 

25-Yard 5 4 

50- Yard 8 1 

100-Yard 8 1 

200- Yard 8 0 

Plunge 8 1 

Dive 4 5 

Relay 5 5 

46  17 


PRINTING 


Our  large  Printing  Plant  Is  well  equipped  to  handle  every  variety  of 

COMMERCIAL,  CATALOGUE,  BOOK  AND  MAGAZINE  WORK,  BILLHEADS, 
STATEMENTS,  NOTEHEADS,  LETTERHEADS , ENVELOPES,  CARDS, 
DANCE  ORDERS,  SOUVENIR  PROGRAMS,  ETC.  /- 


Let  us  estimate  on  your  next  order  for  Printing 
Headquarters  for  School  Supplies,  Paper  Pads,  Composition  Books,  Theme  Books,  Etc. 

ANGEL  GUARDIAN  PRESS 

PRINTERS— PUBLISHERS— BOOKBINDERS 

Tel.,  9?5  Roxbury  90-100  RuggleS  Street  Boston,  Mass. 


Send  for  informafion  about 

NEW  COURSE 

in 

APPLIED  BUSINESS 
AND  MANAGEMENT 

Beginning  Sept.,  1913 

Burdeft  College 

18  Boylsfon  Sf.,  Boston 


Advertis  ements 


HARVARD  DENTAL  SCHOOL 

A Department  of  Harvard  University 

A graduate  of  the  four-year  course  in  this  school  admitted 
without  examinations. 

New  Buildings  . Modem  equipment.  Large  clinics  give 
each  student  unusual  opportunities  for  practical  work- 
Degree  of  D.  M.  D. 

EUGENE  H.  SMITH,  D.  M.  D.,  Dean 
Longwood  Avenue,  Boston,  Mass. 

THE  CUTS 
IN  THE  REGISTER 
ARE  MADE  BY 
AMERICAN  ENGRAVING 
CO; 

94  ARCH  ST. 

BOSTON,  MASS. 
HALF-TONES 


flofjnr 


160  TREMONT  STREET 


EDISON  H0MEKINET0SC0PE 


Moving  Pictures  for  the  Home, 
School,  Church,  etc. 


Call  and  See  a Demonstration 


U.  HOLZER 

(INC.) 

25  Bromfield  St. 

BOSTON,  MASS. 

All  kinds  of  Books  bound  and  repaired. 

Maps  and  Charts  mounted. 

Portfolios,  Scrap  Books,  Blank  Books,  etc.,  made  to 
order. 

Lettering  in  Gold;  Paper-Splitting;  Inlaying;  etc. 
Photographs  Mounted  on  Card  or  Paper  without 
Cockling. 

Established  1870  Telephone 
Elevator,  21  Bromfield  St. 


S.  J . FRY 

Projection  Machines  and  Supplies 
32  Boy  Is  ton  Street 

Please  mention  “The  Register”  when  patronizing  our  advertisers. 
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BOSTON  UNIVEBSITY 

‘'The  University  in  the  City.” 

1500  Students 

150  Instructors,  7000  Graduates 

Five  Departments — College,  School  of  Law, 
School  of  Theology,  School  of  Medicine,  Grad- 
uate School. 

THE  COLLEGE  OF  LIBERAL 
ARTS 

Over  250  Courses  of  Instruction 
Leading  to  Degrees  in  Arts,  Letters  and  Science 

Special  preparation  for  the  Professions  and  for 
Business 

For  full  information,  send  for  Circular  No.  112 
EVERETT  W.  LORD,  Executive  Secretary 
688  Boylston  Street,  BOSTON 


GIFTS  FOR  EVERY  OCCASION  AT 

Stowell’s 


Diamonds  and 
Pearls 

Gold  and  Silver 

Watches 
14  kt.  Gold  Jewel- 
ry 

Chafing  Dish 

Accessories 
Choice  Imported 
China 


Sterling  Silver- 
ware 

Cut  Glass 
Clocks  and 
Bronzes 

Leather  Goods 
Umbrellas 


CLASS  PINS  AND  CLASS  RINGS  A 
SPECIALTY.  DESIGNS  SUBMIT- 
TED WITHOUT  CHARGE. 


Tufts  College  Medical  School  Tufts  College  Dental  School 

The  building  has  recently  been  enlarged  and  remodelled. 


Offers  a four-year  graded  course,  including  all 
branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Medicine. 
The  Laboratories  are  extensive  and  fully  equipped. 
Clinical  instruction  is  given  in  the  various  hospi- 
tals of  Boston,  which  afford  facilities  only  to  be 
found  in  a large  city. 


Three-year  graded  courses  covering  all  branch- 
es of  Dentistry.  Laboratory  and  scientific  courses 
are  given  in  connection  with  the  Medical  School. 
Clinical  facilities  unsurpassed,  30,000  treatments 
being  made  annually  in  the  Infirmary. 


For  detailed  information  regarding  admission  requirements  to  either  school,  or  for  a catalogue 
apply  to 

FREDERICK  M.  BRIGGS,  M.  D.,  Secretary, 

Tufts  College  Medical  and  Dental  Schools, 

416  Huntington  Avenue,  Boston,  Mass. 


Tufts  College  Medical  School,  Boston,  Mass. 

CHANGES  IN  ENTRANCE  REQUIREME  NTS  IN  1914 

At  a meeting  of  the  Faculty  of  Tufts  College  Medical  School  held  April  18,  1913,  in  accordance 
with  a recent  ruling  of  the  Association  of  American  Medical  Colleges  of  which  this  school  is  a 
member,  the  following  action  was  taken. 

VOTED:  That  after  January  1,  1914,  one  year  of  college  work  in  Physics,  Chemistry,  Biology 
and  either  French  or  German,  equal  to  the  work  done  in  the  freshman  year  in  standard  colleges 
and  universities,  in  addition  to  a completed  four  year  course  in  an  accredited  high  school,  shall 
be  required  for  admission  to  Tufts  College  Medical  School. 

Tufts  College  Medical  School  is  prepared  to  give  the  one-year  pre-medical  course  in  its  build- 
ing in  Boston,  and  will  begin  the  first  course  October  1,  1913. 

Full  details  regarding  the  course  will  be  furnished  upon  application  to  the  Secretary. 

The  requirements  for  admission  in  the  session  1913-14  will  remain  as  previously  stated  in  the  catalog. 

FREDERICK  M.  BRIGGS,  M.  D.,  Secretary,  Tufts  College  Medical  School 
416  Huntington  Ave.,  Boston,  Mass. 

Please  mention  “The  Register”  in  patronizing  our  advertisers. 
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ARROW 

COLLAR 


CHAMPLAIN  & FARRAR 


The  Lunches  served  at  the  Boston 
Latin  School  are  produced  at  the — 
NEW  ENGLAND  KITCHEN 

39--45  Charles  Street 
Boston,  Mass. 
Conducted  by  the — 

WOMEN’S  EDUCATIONAL 
and  INDUSTRIAL  UNION 


161  Tremont  St.,  Boston 
CLASS  PHOTOGRAPHERS  FOR 
1911  and  1912 


During  the  Holiday  season  we  shall  be 
very  glad  to  extend  the  students’  class 
rates  for  Photographs,  to  the  class  of 


48  BOYLSTON  ST. 

A Young  Man’s  Club. 

Opportunity  for  Comradeship 
and  Social  Service. 
GYMNASIUM, 
LIBRARY, 
ENTERTAINMENTS, 
LECTURES,  CLUBS, 
EMPLOYMENT 

MEMBERSHIP 

GENERAL  ....  *1.0*  PER  YEAR 

WITH  GYMNASIUM  . . 8.M  “ 

••  ••  EVENINGS  ONLY  5.00  •• 

SUSTAINING  1*  00  ••  •• 

SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR 
FRANK  F.  LOCKE,  PRE8*T. 

CHARLES  L.  BURRILL,  SECT'Y. 


You  should  use 

WARD’S 
STATIONERY 

Boston  and  Bunker  Hill  Papers  and  Envelopes, 
Note  Books,  Office  Supplies, 

Brass  Desk  Sets,  Fountain  Pens. 

Call  for  samples  of 

Invitations,  Menus, 

Visiting  Cards,  Dance  Orders,  etc. 

WARD’S 

57-63  FRANKLIN  ST.  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Please  mention  "The  Register”  when  patronizing  our  advertisers. 


“DO  IT  NOW” 


If  Sometimes  that’s  an  unpleasant  injunction,  isn’t 
it?  So  unpleasant  it  seems  funny  that  so  many  busi- 
ness men  like  to  have  it  printed  in  staring  red  placards 
and  then  pasted  up  on  walls  where  employes  can  see  it. 

If  But  do  the  business  men  do  that  merely  to  be 
disagreeable? 

If  THEY  DO  IT  BECAUSE  THEY  KNOW  THAT  THE 
EMPLOYE  WHO  DOES  THINGS  NOW  IS  WORTH  ABOUT 
ONE  THOUSAND  PER  CENT  MORE  THAN  THE 
EMPLOYE  WHO  DOES  THINGS  “TO-MORROW.” 

If  When  you  enter  the  business  world,  the  first  thing 
you  will  have  to  learn  is,  “Do  it  now,”  and  it’s  the  most 
valuable  thing  you  ever  will  learn. 

If  Right  now— while  you  are  reading  this— a fine  op- 
portunity presents  itself  to  you  to  begin  training  in  that 
direction.  Why  not  come  to  see  us— NOW?  Or  why 
not  write  to  us— NOW? 

If  It  is  superfluous  to  point  out  to  you  the  necessity 
of  a business  training.  You  yourself  appreciate  it;  every 
young  person  appreciates  it.  It  is  the  shortest  and  most 
direct  road  to  a successful  career  in  the  practical  world. 
Why  not,  therefore,  begin  NOW  to  acquire  that  training? 

If  Write  to  us— NOW.  Come  to  see  us— TO-DAY. 
You  will  not  only  secure  needed  and  valuable  training  in 
these  schools,  but  you  will  ENJOY  yourself  here  while 
getting  it. 


E.  H.  & M.  C.  FISHER,  Principals 


ROXBURY,  MASS. 
SOMERVILLE,  MASS. 


>N  STREET 
TERMINAL 


' ....  opp.  wiflinK  mu 

WE  PLACE  OUR  GRADUATES 


opp.  WINTER  HILL  DEPOT  • 


